CHAPTER 276 


April 24, 2014 


“Justin, calm down.” 


Justin had been pacing around back and forth the dormitory, sweaty palms and 
nerves stiff with tension. Chie would be getting out of class soon enough, so that 
meant he didn’t have much time to go over in his head how this was going to go. He 
had a basic idea, but every time he ran through the scenario in his head, he just got 
nervous and forgot a major point in his plan. He clearly didn’t have the nerves to 
execute this perfectly, and he could only hope that he didn’t forget anything 
important... Anything else he could only hope he could be forgiven for. Maya was 
sitting on the arm of the couch, swinging her legs back and forth as she watched 
Justin make a mess of himself trying to gather his thoughts. It was almost hard to 
watch him fall to pieces like this, but given what he was trying to accomplish, it 
seemed his suffering only made the gesture all the more sweeter. Which is probably 
why Maya was refusing to allow him to back out of this, as he had tried a couple 
times already. After all, he wasn’t trying to hide away from the prospect of bending 
his knee and pulling out the ring, oh no, he was just too afraid to go through with it. 
Someone needed to stand behind him and block his route away when he tried to 
run for his life. And you know, pushing him in the right direction wasn’t a bad idea 
either. 


“Christ, what am | thinking. School just started, she probably has so much on her 
plate; | shouldn’t be doing this now...” Justin mumbled to himself over and over ina 
frenzied panic. He had to be out of his mind to think this was the time or place to 
pop such a serious question on her. And yet that’s exactly what he had been 
standing at the door waiting to do. That was exactly what Maya was constantly 
encouraging him to do, as if he had been entrapped in his own plans, like some kind 
of twisted prison of aspirations and dedications for something that, quite frankly, he 
really didn’t want to do. | mean, he WANTED to do it, but he didn’t have the guts or 
the balls to go through with it. “I can’t do this; the timings all right. She’ll think I’m 
an idiot.” He eventually settled before turning about, ready to attempt to take his 
leave and run as far as he possibly could from this door and to the safety of 
solitude. Alas, however, Maya had anticipated he would do that, and in fact, this 
was like the sixth time today he had tried to turn around and make a mad dash for 
sanctuary. She quickly jumped off her seat on the couch and blocked off the 
hallway, and by extension, his escape route. He arms were folded and her eyes 
pierced through him with a strong disapproving glare. Justin could only scratch at 
the back if his head with slight shame in response. He got that he was being a huge 
chicken, but what was he supposed to do? 


“Goddammit Justin, stop. You'll be fine, I’m sure of it.” She tried to calm him down. 
She wasn’t sure why she even bothered though; his nerves were so tangled up that 
you wouldn't be able to tell them apart from telephone wires at this point. 
Untangling them would take more time than she had until that door opened, so the 
best she could do was keep all the plugs connected in the right sockets. His eyes 
darted around the room, clearly him trying to find a way to run around Maya 
without her being able to cut him off. Of course, there was ONE way to get around 
her, and that was through the kitchen; but alas Maya had noticed he had spotted 
the way around her barricade and put a stop to that immediately by extending her 
arms and gripping him in place. Granted, he was probably a bit stronger than her 
and could break her grip at any second if he tried, but this would probably suffice 
given that he wasn’t trying to run for his life, he was just very jittery and very 
nervous. And those nerves were what were trying to get him to flee. He just need to 
chill. He took a deep breath, few seconds passing before finally let go of him and he 
stopped twitching about in an attempt to break loose of the shackles of her grip. 


“l-| can’t do this Maya. It’s too soon. She’ll say no.” He muttered, anxiety starting to 
reach its peak rather rapidly. Maya was not particularly amused by that either. She 
would have thought Erin would have been her for morale support as well since she 
was in on the plan; yet she was nowhere to be found. And that left Maya with the 
sole duty of making sure Justin didn’t throw himself out a window in deseperate bid 
of escaping. Maya didn’t get it. He seemed so excited about all of this until it started 
to get close to Chie getting out of her classes. Now he was just a wreck; like he was 
watching a train come at him in slow-motion and it just occurred to him he was 
going to be splattered against the train tracks in a brief moment. Yet he was walled 
in with no way to escape, and now all he could do was face death head-on. But 
then, how do you just accept getting hit by the a train with your chin held up high? 
You don’t. And that’s why he was panicking, looking for some means of escaping 
the inevitable; a fatal collision he had brought upon himself by jumping on the track 
and playing chicken with the train in the first place. The only difference was that he 
had wanted the train to hit him in the first place, it just never occurred to him what 
getting hit by a train would do. Also there were no trains. But you get the point. 


“Dammit Justin, if you don’t do it / will.” Maya countered, folding her arms with 
annoyance with the neigh schizophrenic nature of Justin constantly backing out then 
immediately jumping in. This was gonna be a good thing, a beautiful thing. It was 
something she knew he wanted, even though for some reason the deepest corners 
of her heart loathed it. But it wasn’t about her. It never was. Justin was gonna go 
out, and he was gonna do it, because he knew quite simply that pushing this off 
would hurt no one but himself, and would help no one period. Of course, Maya’s 
means of trying to get him to stay on target were a little strange to say the least. 
Justin stopped squirming for just a moment to pass Maya this funny look like she 
had something funny in her teeth. If he didn’t do it, she would? Oh sure, what she 
really meant was she would tell Chie what Justin was trying to do (which kind 


defeated the point) but the way it came out sounded nothing like an offer to do the 
hard part for Justin. It sounded more like stealing his thunder than anything. 


“Luh... Don’t think she rolls that way.” Justin pointed out to Maya, the slightest hint 
of confusion and disgust in his voice. Maya immediately flinched, face turning red in 
seconds. Now wait just one second; she did not roll that way. | mean granted, her 
love life should have already spoke volumes of that , but there was always the 
potential of her being bi she supposed. Don’t let anyone think for a second that she 
was into chicks; even if Justin was probably just being a sarcastic asshole like usual. 
She opened her mouth with shock and awe as if to stutter with great confusion, but 
alas, she couldn’t really stutter if she couldn’t speak in the first place. No, she was 
just sort off stuck there with cheeks as red as lava and this frightened deer in 
headlights look upon her face. 


“What!? That’s not-!!” She hesitated as she tried to explain. Eventually she decided 
however that she was much too aggravated to settle this conflict with words alone 
and settled for just knee him in the groin. Okay, sure, it wasn’t the most mature 
way to handle the situation, and she could already tell if this little proposal of his 
turned out to be more successful than Justin planed, this could pove to be 
problematic now that his genitals had just been smashed in, but hey. That’s what he 
got for implying she was a lesbian. He immediately clutched at his crotch and 
jumped a bit, trying to hold back screams of pain as every muscle in his body 
screamed out in pain. “You know what | meant!” 


“Um... Am | interrupting something.” In Justin’s brief moment of excruciating pain, 
he hadn’t even noticed the door open up and Chie step inside, a look of great 
curiosity on her face as she saw a red faced Maya and Justin hoping around holding 
his crotch. She wasn’t going to lie, without context this all looked really, really bad. 
Justin’s face only turned red when Chie stepped in to discover him with his hands 
over his crotch, beign quick to straighten himself out and try to make himself look 
presentable. 


“No! Nothing at all!” 


“.,.O-Okay...” She remarked with great confusion before shaking her head and 
trying to get that image out of her head. Oh she was sure it wasn’t what it looked 
like, it never was and she had already learned her lesson about assuming, but 
goddamn, that didn’t mean she didn’t have an active imagination. She pushed her 
way inside where Maya began gesturing angrily at Justin over Chie’s shoulder trying 
to get him to speak up. He fought back for a good while too, but once Chie noticed 
those two were making faces at each other behind her, he straightened up, 
composed himself, and took his chance. 


“Uh, h-hey Chie; | was wondering if... if you’re uh... not busy, would you like to... 
uh... go out for steak?” He smiled widely, palms sweaty as he held his hands behind 
his back trying to be as cautious as possible. He could already feel himself blowing 


it though as he paused throughout his speech to prevent himself from having a 
nervous breakdown. She frowned for only a brief second before smiling and making 
her way up to Justin. 


“Sorry, I’ve got a test tomorrow. Maybe some other time.” She apologized, giving a 
quick peck on the cheek as a thank you for the kind gesture before turning about 
rushing up stairs, a whistle in her breath the whole while. Maya and Justin’s jaws 
dropped within seconds. All this trouble and it all ended with her being too busy... 
for STEAK. 


“Did she... Did she just turn down a free steak dinner?” 


“Does the steak here really suck that much?” 


